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      Dear Readers,

      Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  Hopefully you will enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it!  At the end of this story you will find a preview to book 2 in the series Four of a Kind - (Sin City Secrets Vol. 2).

      In addition, I have included two bonus stories Private Island and Crave.  If you enjoy the book please consider leaving a review.  Thank you so much!

      

      XOXO,

      Mindy Wilde

      

      Find me at:

      www.mindywilde.com

      www.facebook.com/mindywilderomance

      twitter.com/mindywilde

      

      You can sign up for my monthly new release mailing lists:

      Mindy Wilde Mailing List
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      “Vegas baby!”

      

      That was the sound which echoed through the back of our complimentary limo.  We had just arrived at the Las Vegas airport thirty minutes earlier and I found that the entire group shared my excited excitement.  John and Erica had planned this whole trip in secret and the rest of us had no idea what to expect.

      Our friend Erica had recently sold her business and she announced that they wanted to celebrate the sale by organizing and paying for this get-together of our close-knit circle.  The eight people in this limo were definitely my best friends and we had been through a lot together.

      “Kelly” my husband Rob said as he gave me a gentle elbow trying to wake me from my daydream.

      “Do you want some champagne?”

      “Absolutely!”

      The champagne was included in the limo ride and set the tone for an amazing weekend.  Once everyone held some bubbling intoxicant in their hands John raised his glass to propose a toast.

      “Here’s to good times with great friends, and just remember what happens in Vegas stay’s in Vegas.”

      We all let out the appropriate giggles, tilted our glasses, and took a liberal swig.  The acidic bubbles of our pale golden beverage slid down my throat with ease.  The champagne that had been provided for our toast was obviously not of the cheap variety.  I knew that Erica had made out pretty well in the sale of her company but I wasn’t sure exactly how well.  Savoring the tingle on my tongue one thought swirled around my head, “So this is what seven figures can buy you”.
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      Driving down the Vegas strip we all stared out the windows trying in vain to guess our destination.  With every hotel that passed I felt a little disappointment.  There we so many incredible looking hotels and I wanted to try them all.  The limo slowed and I turned my head to look behind me.

      Outside the tinted windows of our luxurious chariot was the warm glow of lights bathing the entrance to our hotel which I was definitely familiar with.  Caesar’s Palace is classic Vegas and has been portrayed in many movies.  I had never been here in real life but it was everything I imagined it would be.

      The bellmen promptly swarmed our limo opening doors and offering their services for anything we might need.  The whole experience so far had felt like being a character in a movie.  I mean who has a friend hit it big, plan a mysterious trip all expenses paid, and provide seemingly every luxury amenity along the way.  John and Erica were amazing and I was so glad they were willing to do this for us.

      The eight of us assembled underneath the awning and the stewards took our baggage.  John and Erica told us to go hit the bar while they checked us in.  Following instructions my husband Rob, Chris, Abby, Brian, Monica, and I headed for the raised circular platform beckoning from the middle of the casino floor.

      As the cocktail waitress took our drink orders I scanned the room taking in the rush of sights and sounds that weave together to form the fabric of Vegas.  It is truly like nowhere I had ever been before.  The thrill of hearing people hitting it big definitely stoked my fire to lose a little money to the Casino machinery.  I was very glad that Rob and I had saved up a large chunk of change to play the slots and throw down at the tables.  Gambling is always more fun when the dollars crossing your palm are of the larger variety.

      Sipping the cool sweet liquor that composed my Cosmo I caught sight of Erica and then John.  They waved us over and we set off to see our rooms.  Our group followed the two of them into the elevator and John slid his plastic key card into the slot allowing the correct button to be pushed.

      “Our floor is key card protected so you will need to use your room key to get up there” John said.

      “We were able to get all of us on the same floor.”

      Everyone laughed and joked as the elevator slowly climb the length of it’s cable.  I was starting to feel the effects of my drink and made a conscious decision to slow down.  I didn’t want to fall asleep before the night even got started.

      When the elevator stopped and the door opened we were greeted with small foyer and a signal large door in front of us.  There was no hallway and no separate rooms.  We all looked to John and Erica in confusion.  With a sly smiled on his tanned chiseled face John turned to us and explained.

      “Surprise number two.  We will not be staying in four separate hotel rooms on this trip.  We will be staying in something called the Absolute Suite.  It’s a four bedroom high-roller suite the casino keeps for VIP’s.  This will allow all of us to stay together this weekend.”

      Our collective jaws dropped.  This was definitely not something I had seen coming.  We excitedly shuffled towards the door and after stopping for dramatic pause John opened the door.
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      “Holy Shit!” I said rather loudly.

      Walking through the door you instantly enter a two story living room.  The 20 foot high wall in the back was made entirely of windows and looked out on the Vegas strip.  Now we truly were living in a movie.  The entire room was splashed in reds, pinks, and black.  There was no doubt this was set up to be a party suite for some very important people.  I was scanning the rounded architecture when my eyes caught the spiral staircase leading to an upstairs area.

      “Holy shit there’s an upstairs!” I said again probably a little too loudly.

      The suite has several main sitting areas as well as a couple of bars.  The four bedrooms had been decorated to each correlate with a different flavor of vodka.  Everything in the Absolute suite was just so grandiose and amazing that my head started to spin.  I ran over to Erica and wrapped my arms around her.

      “Thank you so much for doing this.  This whole thing is beyond my wildest dreams.”

      “Your welcome, it’s my pleasure.  I figure if we were going to do Vegas then we should do it right.  Plus we need a good base camp for all of the trouble we are about to get into.”

      Erica gave me a sexy little wink before turning to accept thanks from the others.  She was an amazing woman who I don’t know if I fully understood.  While running her business she was one of the most brilliant, dedicated, and straight-laced people I had ever seen.  Erica worked from the time she woke up until the time she went to bed including what seemed like every weekend.  However, when the work was done and it was time to play she played hard!

      John on the other hand was everything that Erica was not.  He was probably the most even-keeled person I had ever met.  He was always relaxed, took everything in-stride, and was an incredible listener.  You would often find yourself in conversations with him for hours before realizing that you were doing all of the talking.  Usually the only thing that would distract me from our talks was his ridiculously sexy rugged good looks.  He was gorgeous in a very subtle way.  John looked like one of the guys that you would find climbing a mountain in an outdoor gear advertisement.  When it came time to party though he was a man you would find sitting in the corner with a scotch in his hand watching.  Having a similar aversion to crowds I would often find myself in his company.

      After all the thank you’s had been exchanged it was time to unpack.  Rob and I selected our room and opened the suitcase.

      “How crazy is this?” Rob said.

      “I know.  I can’t believe they did all this.  I knew Erica did well with the sale of her company but damn!”

      “Do you know what the schedule is tonight?”

      “No, Erica just told me that we needed to be ready by six.”

      “So that gives us about an hour to get ready right?”

      “Yes, that sound’s about right.”

      I grabbed my socks from the pocket inside the top flap of the suitcase and turned to add them to the dresser drawer.  My actions were impeded by Rob who now stood between me and the dresser.  He had a sly smile on his face and an intensity in his eyes.  I knew those eyes and my body tingled in anticipation of what came next.

      Rob pushed me backwards as I went limp and sprawled onto the bed.  He quickly joined me and wrapped his soft lips around mine.  Our passions mixed as my body slid against his.  Softly his hand caressed my face and Rob slowly withdrew his lips.

      “Lay back and relax” his words trailed off as I felt his weight lift off of me.  For a few seconds we sat staring into each others eyes.  Then with steady deliberate progression Rob used his tongue and lips to trace his way down my trembling form.  I felt the button release on my jeans and heard the sounds of the zipper teeth releasing their grasp.  I closed my eyes and lost myself in the moment as his tongue slowly teased and swirled it’s way through my sensitive folds.
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      After our session breaking in the bed and a long hot shower I was about ready to head out.  Like the rest of the trip the details of our first night were a secret.  The only thing we had been told was that the men and woman would be going their separate ways tonight.  I hated to say goodbye to Rob on our first night in Vegas but a evening with the girls sounded fun.

      All of the couples slowly made their way out into the living room area where the now darkening sky was set ablaze by the neon lights of Vegas.  The site of the strip through our floor to ceiling window wall was stunning.  Monica’s husband Brian was already behind the bar mixing up everyone’s favorite drinks.  He was always our designated bartender and he made a mean Cosmo.  As I walked over I could see he had anticipated my needs by the pink hue radiating through the slightly frosted martini glass.

      The camera’s were starting to come out and we snapped pictures of the room and the view.  Couples each lined up in front of the windows and once everyone had emerged from their bedrooms we set a timer to grab a group photo.  All of the members of our group looked stunning and had dressed their best for our first night on the town.

      “Alright, boys let’s ride” John said loudly.

      He had received confirmation that their limo was waiting out front ready to whisk them off to a night of adventure in Vegas.  Rob came over and pulled me into a hard embrace.  I loved the feeling of his arms around me.

      “Alright sir, you go have fun with the boys tonight but please leave it on the strip.  I don’t want you bringing the girls back here…..unless of course their cute” I said giving him a wink.

      Rob smiled back and then the boys were off.  I must admit I had somewhat mixed feelings about Rob going out for a night without me in Vegas.  We had no idea what John had planned and although I like to think of myself as pretty easy going there was a tiny streak of jealousy rearing it’s ugly head.

      In an attempt to silence that annoying voice of doubt I tipped my glass and removed all of it’s contents in one swallow.  The boy’s may be heading off to get in a little trouble but our group had just as much potential to stir things up.  As if she read my mind Erica turned and spoke to the group.

      “Alright ladies, our ride is here.  Is everyone ready?”

      “Hell yes!” rang out in unison from the group.  We were in Vegas in an unimaginably beautiful suite.  The group had been properly liquored up and the anticipation of the unknown had all of our senses heightened.

      We left our private floor and proceeded through the casino and lobby.  Out front an extra long white limousine waited for us.  As I approached our chariot for the evening one thought rang through my nervous brain “Vegas baby!”
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      The hours that followed were a blur of alcohol, laughter, and sexual tension.  After taking our picture in front of the Las Vegas sign we were transported to the Ghost Bar located on top of the Palms Hotel.  The venue is an exclusive  darkly lit rooftop hangout that is trimmed in black leather furniture and very beautiful people.  In fact, the line to get in was extraordinarily long with most being turned away.  Luckily Erica had paid for a VIP service which accompanied us all night long and walked us straight past the lines into even the most exclusive of clubs.

      The bar itself is half indoors and half outdoors with an incredible view of the strip.  Our attentive bartenders kept the drinks flowing and it wasn’t long before our group was approached by hormonally charged men.  We brushed off the first few but as the night continued and more drinks were consumed our boundaries began to crumble.  It probably wasn’t fair to lead all these guys on but it felt good to be wanted and pursued.

      It had been so long since I had been single that I forgotten the rush that you can feel.  The sensation was intoxicating and I found myself allowing the suitors to get closer and closer.  It wasn’t long before my inhibitions were gone and I was on the dance floor with a hard cock pressing through his tight khakis against my hip.  I looked into his lustful eyes and found myself almost with out thought leaning in to meet his lips with mine.

      About that time Erica grabbed my arm and led me off of the dance floor.  She smiled and looked at me with surprised eyes.

      “You bad girl!  I didn’t know you had that in you.  This night is going to be more fun than I thought.”
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